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Back to reality 


Author's Notes: 
For this story, | picked my latest fanfic, "Trilogy" and | assumed | wrote it back in 2010 and that they would 
have found it at the time. | rated that story "not so adult" but they're actually reading adult contents. 


‘Guys, a friend sent me an email with an attachment named "Trilogy", at first sight it looks like a review. He 
said it was worth reading. | started to read it but l'm a bit confused" Carl said, adjusting his glasses in front of 
his laptop. 

"Hmm,we have already read several reviews about it. This is old news" Keith answered as he sipped his mug of 
tea, 

"Well, it doesn't seem to be a proper review though, it seems romanticised." Carl continued. 

"Hum 2", Keith turned his head to the laptop's direction, a little bit more interested. 

"It sounds like a story, there is a lot of descriptions.and | still don't see the relation with Trilogy so far" 

"Let me see, it mustn't be that bad" Keith stated and put his glasses on 

"Why are you wasting time on some useless scribblings ? We have more important things to do" Greg's low 
voice echoed from the door frame. 


"You should check it Greg, | think it's worth a peek" Carl claimed while Keith settled next to him. 


"Yes but we also have a busy afternoon, anyway | wrote down a list of what we planned and | think | should 
add some details..or at least modify them" Greg rambled. However, when he noticed that the other two 
weren't listening he stopped. 

"You're not listening to what | said" he sighed while Keith simultaneously asked Carl "The lexical field of what | 
saw so far is worrying.. "orgasm" , "excited", "partner" , pleasure" , eagerness" „By the way who is this Ruby? 
Doesn't it remind you of something Carl?" 

"Hmm" this one mumbled, rolling his eyes. 

Greg came behind them and glanced at the screen over their shoulders. 

| guess you need a break don't you ?" 

"I'm sorry Greg, but I'm too curious about it, it's intriguing" Carl confessed. 

"It seems oddly romanticised..Why is the author drawing so much suspense and tension about our concert ? | 
never pictured them that way. | wonder what concert they're referring to" Keith reflected. 

"So far it sounds like someone whose native language isn't english, the grammar and phrasing seem odd. This is 
certainly not a professional writer nor a journalist’, Greg casually pointed when he finally began to read. 

| agree, and | think its not a concert review either, given the descriptions." Carl noticed. 

"Yeah, the whole atmosphere sounds like a fantasy, it ha probably been written by someone who never 
attended our concerts. However it does not sound inaccurate..it just seems that the author is fussing over our 
perceptions, like a collective introspection.this is an unexpected point of view." Keith noticed. 

"Yes, | don't recall thinking of all that while we were performing.l'm also worried of what will follow, there are 
alarming hints and innuendos" Greg added. 

"And so far we still don't know what concert the author is referring to, but if the title is Trilogy | assume its 
from the early 70's" Keith pointed. 

" "They were excited, just lke the time they were looking forward fo the usual intercourse with their common 
partner after performing Except that this time, she wasnt going to be here. They knew Ruby wouldn't be here, but 
they stil felt the eagerness they had before she would spend time with them." Oh my.|'m afraid to understand 
what they're referring to. It does remind me of something" Greg read out loud and commented. 

Then he and Carl intensely looked at Keith for a moment and turned their stare away with a grumble. 

"Me too, and there's worse, check that : "They were ready. 


Their past experiences, stronger connection and this night's alchemy were enough to push them to make the final 


leap. 


Moreover, they always unconsciously knew that one day they would end up interacting with each other without 
the intermediate of Ruby. And it was the natural sequel of their intercourses: the ultimate connection they needed 
and always expected"| think this is quite clear, but there's still a hope that it won't turn into what I'm thinking 
about.However "they were ready" and "final leap" make me shudder, the way it's emphasized alarm me about 
this story's topic’ Carl stated. 

"Me too, so we all agree that its not a review then. Plus the narration is past tense. All those clues make me 
think of those distasteful stories for fans that are called fanfictions" Greg criticized. 

"Uh ? You mean those fantasy stories about bands romanticised by fangirls ? | vaguely heard of them!" Keith 
exclaimed and leant back on his chair. 

"This is the first time | read one, | didnt even know there were fan fictions about us. Is there really an 
audience for that?" Carl wondered. 


"I didn't know either. | wonder, and I'm really surprised because we hardly had fangirls at the time. | can't 
believe that one of them wrote this after all these years and put it online" Greg declared in disbelief. 

"Well, we don't know since when this story is online but it doesn't seem old. Maybe it's a young fan who posted 
it recently?" Carl suggested. 

"How young do you mean ? | doubt we have that much young fans..especially young fangirls" Keith questioned. 
"Well I've noticed a couple of them during my concerts and they seemed to be teens" Carl remembered. 

"Are you sure they haven't been reluctantly dragged along by their parents 2" Keith joked. 

"That, | don't know. But | meant that it's likely that the author is one of them and so are the readers for such 
stories. That would explain the awkward plot in the beginning. It shows that she didn't write for our usual old 
fans, the style seem so teeny" Carl answered. 

"She? God, I'm sure we could be her grandfathers!" Keith exclaimed. 

"Well, | assume it's a girl who wrote that, from what I've read. | don't picture middle aged men writing this" 
Carl justified. 

"Still, there isnt such a huge distance between young fangirls and the usual middle aged men among our 

fans.. There's an in-between. But you're right, the romance, style and descriptions sound rather feminine" Keith 
agreed. 

"| agree, also check out the following paragraph, it sounds disgustingly cheesy : "After he closed his door, his 
band mates immediately hugged him, both at the same time. Overwhelmed by this gentle embrace, Keith just stood 
still and appreciated it. Also, he didn’t know how to hug them back; the two men were taller and larger than him 
and formed around him a loving flesh protection. When Greg and Carl released him, he was blushing and staggering a 
little." This is obviously written by someone who has too much fantasies about us" Greg judged. 

"However the compliments are sweet" Keith pointed, "| would have loved to hear that more often" he added, 
cocking his head on the side. 

"This is quite obvious that the author has a favourite" Carl smiled and gently pushed Keith with his elbow. 
"And the dialogues, it sounds so unlike you..really, why are we reading that" Greg questionned while his older 
band mate took a sip of his tea, shrugging. 

"Oh, | think our fears have been confirmed now : "Then he immediately removed his own t-shirt as well and Keith 
stepped back on him to rub his back against his smooth chest. Greg gladly accepted the promiscuity and as an 
answer, his large hand gently tumed the smaller man's head towards his face and he kissed whatever part his lps 
could reach Keith chuckled at this awkward contact and raised his arm to caress the tall man's face with his 
fingerfps" "Carl read out loud with a silly voice. 

Keith just spat out his tea 

"Woah Keith, be careful with my laptop!" Carl blurted as he pushed his laptop on the side. 

Greg blinked and muttered "good gracious" while the oldest band mate coughed. 

"This is definitely porn.Between us.l'm not sure | want to read the sequel" he stated as he got up. 

"Yeah me too, I'm afraid to know what's next" Keith agreed and followed him. 

Carl just stayed stunned for a while, blinking into the void, then got up as well, 


Even if they were still shocked by their found, they could work a bit more on their project together for | 


more hour. 


When Carl became tired of his bandmates's quarelling over the musical direction, he came back into the living 


room and sat in front of his desk again. Then he sighed and noticed that the text document of the fan fiction 


was still opened. It had been left at the very moment that made them leave. 
Willing to clear his mind, Carl carelessly glanced at the story. 


Several minutes later, Greg and Keith rejoined their younger bandmate in the living room. 

"Guys you must take another peek of this story, it will distract you" he advised. 

"Hm ?" the keyboard player mumbled as he sat again next to Carl. 

"I started to be active as well in the story." he said. 

"Oh, you're still reading that awful fangirl rambling ? | had already forgotten about that" Greg retorted 

"This is actually quite amusing if you take a step back, otherwise it surely is cringeworthy" Carl argumented. 
" ” "l know, but its my pleasure. lil treat you tonight, you deserve it’, Carl stated, then bit his lp, resisting the urge 
fo kiss the small man's pelvis bones." This is what you call amusing ? | find it creepy and why is the author 
always referring me as small ? I'm not that small’ Keith frowned. 

"And l'm always referred as "the fall man" , which suits me. However, why is the author thinking that you 
should be treated that way for performing well? It really sounds like a bad porn intrigue" Greg judged. 

"Well | guess at the time | would have prefered to be treated with a good massage instead, we were so 
exhausted after the concerts, we couldn't do anything else most of time" Keith recalled. 

"Same, plus we were all dirty and sweaty, the first thing | wanted was a shower" Carl approved. 

"Yeah, the story isn't realistic at all so far.. "Moreover, the bass player's hands were too large and strong for his 
thin chest.. "God, | can't read more, this is awful" Greg winced. 

"lIl probably have nightmares tonight, especially after reading the nipples part.it makes me shudder" Keith 
cringed and wrapped his chest with his arms. 

"I find it hilarious to be honest, it's better to laugh about that than crying" Carl objected. 

"Well it's because you still haven't done anything really relevant so far.ch well ” "Uh oh!" Carl exclaimed, still on 
his knees, and pointed Keith's bulge growing hard into his underwear." how about that ? | can't believe | read that 
out loud, I'm going to wash my mouth after that.and my eyes too" Keith reacted. 

"Me too, | can't believe the author imagined I'd do that, ugh" Greg shook his head in disbelief. 

" "Oh shut up Greg and go on,""" Keith read out loud. 

"Huh ?" the bass player interjected, incredulous. 

"I just read another punchline | supposedly said..at least it's something that sounded realistic from me" Keith 
chuckled. 

"Oh obviously.My supposed reaction sounds irrealistic though. lim not the one to be easily given an order. And 
personnally | don't carry heavier than a double neck guitar.sorry Keith" Greg stated. 

| don't mind, this is indeed very unlikely that you'd both carry me until the bed that was probably several 
meters away..that's just unnecessary" Keith shrugged. 

"Yeah, and as | said before, we certainly wouldn't have any strenght left after a concert..anyway.. "Im not 
made of porcelain" sounds like something you'd say Keith" Carl chuckled. 

‘Oh probably, yes..and would you shush me as well Carl?" Keith joked. 

"I think I'd do it with the nearest pillow instead and.ch | "The keyboard player happily complied and naturally 
curled against Greg, who pulled him closer against his chest with his arm.".." Carl read out loud before being 
interrupted by Greg. 

"Given that none of us had taken showers before, | wouldn't recommend that" he said. 

" | agree, "Carl watched his two band mates gradually being friendly with each other " define "friendly" " Keith 


carried on and giggled. 


‘I'm sure you know what it means Keith" Carl replied. 

" "Come on Carl, no need to draw suspense. We both know whats below your clothes" Well, at least this is true, 
but it doesn't sound like me at all.” Greg criticized. 

"Strip tease doesn't sound like something l'd do either..or at least not in this context" Carl pointed. 

"Yeah right, as far as | recall, you were the kind to get right to the point” Keith approved. 

"Anyway what's up with all the animal noises we're making? And all the giggles, this is not something | recall" 
Greg claimed. 

"Well me either, maybe from the author's point of view this is something that somehow suits us lt sounds 
like a feminine fantasy" Keith replied. 

"Yeah this is really weird to picture us having such reactions. Also all the jokes and dialogues..! mean, who has 
time to talk so much during sex ?" Carl wondered. 

"| agree, plus it disturbs the sexual plot's fluidity.who cares about comedy in sex scenes?" Keith criticized. 
"Oh Keith you seem such an expert!" Carl teased. 

"Yeah and no offense Carl but | certainly wouldn't get a boner watching you doing a strip tease. Plus the way 
you're doing it is so unlike you! However the author wrote that I'd say “Probably him but Im faster, more 
experience." which isn't wrong" Greg chuckled. 

"Ooooo0000h!!" Keith mocked. 

"And the author wrote "/ doubt if!" which is certainly what I'd reply..And I'd let you remove your own clothes 
yourself because you're a ‘grown man" as well" Carl retorted. 

"Certainly, | don't need another man to remove my clothes..ugh" Greg emphasized. 

"Yeah | don't know why the author is imagining that I'm obsessed with undressing you? What now..and Keith's 
underwear Jesus Christ..0h god | don't want to see that" Carl winced. 

"Because someone ought to do it in the plot | guess.. "At this moment, Greg started to sensually caress Keith's 
chest, which he happily let him do and immediately grew goose bumps. Then he looked at Carl leaning over his pelvis 
and, unexpectedly, he grabbed the underwear between his teeth" UGH my eyes burnt" Greg continued. 

‘lm sure you would be that romantic and gentle Greg. I'm curious to see how far can this author be..disgusted 
but curious" Keith wondered. 

"Well not me, I'm going to have nightmares" Greg replied as he got up. 

"Hey so far you were the most spared Greg, think of your luck! And oh, interesting idea, should test it with 
my wife" Carl giggled over the last line he read. 

| never got anyone who tried to remove my underwear with their teeth, but it's a nice idea indeed" Keith 
approved. 

"| can't believe you get inspired by this piece of filth, you'd better spare your eyes" Greg advised as he came 
back with 2 mugs of tea. 

"By the way Greg, you just told me "Good boy"" Carl laughed. 

‘| only tell this to my dogs" Greg answered and put the mugs on the desk. 

"The sequel worries me for real now "Oh thank you but there's something more interesting | want. Just here, 
between your legs" Oh boy, will she write about what | think" Carl shuddered. 

" "Carl, are you sure you want it?" " Keith read out loud. 

"No..well I'm sure | don't want it" Carl laughed. 

" "Honestly | want fo see that" correction : | don't want to see that" Greg chuckled. 

"Same, honestly Keith, | appreciate you a lot, but there's limits..And the limit is your belt line, I'm afraid’ Carl 
joked. 


"You're forgiven’ Keith giggled. 

"And | still don't want to read what will happen next" Greg winced. 

"Yeah same, let's skip this part, I'm not ready for it" Carl mumbled. 

"Let's skip the whole story you mean?" Keith and Greg corrected. 

"Hum from what I've quickly seen, it shows that the author never practised oral sex so far..this sounds so 
unnatural, especially for a supposedly first time" Carl noted. 

"STOP!" Greg interjected as he put his hands over his ears. 

"I'd prefer not to read it either" Keith stated and ommitted that it was because he didn't want an unfortunate 
boner. 

"This is ridiculous | wouldn't even think of candy in that context.| don't even like candy that much" Carl 
shrugged. 

"You're still reading that part ? It makes me sick, Jesus Christ how can fans imagine such things about us 2" 
Greg winced. 

"Just hovering.ike bad tv shows | know this is awful but l'm very curious of the sequel" Carl justified. 

ll feel dirty after reading that..ch actually | already do" Keith replied. 

"Well, so far what the author wrote about my abilities is somewhat flattering. However, even if the 
descriptions and the judgements are compliments, she's overestimating me. Do you really have this opinion 
about me Greg ?" Carl joked. 

"What opinion ? I'm not able to judge you on that, I'm afraid’ Greg answered. 

" "Look at our Carl, isn’t he talented?" |'d love to hear you telling me such compliment about the way | play to 
be honest" Carl continued. 

‘Same, how dirty is the scene now ?" Keith asked, apprehending. 

"You wouldn't want to know.." Carl smirked. 

‘lm sure of it, you're very courageous to carry on reading" Greg mumbled as he sipped his tea. 

"I think it definitely cut my appetite though, blame my morbid curiosity..The question that remains now is why 
is it me who performs that task ? Jesus" Carl complained 

"Honestly you can't be talented at this task at first try, this is just irrealistic.." Keith noted when he quickly 
hovered his stare over the paragraph. 

| don't think I'd relish this sight either" Greg denied as he quickly glanced at what followed. 

" "Ladore you" , he told the small man, and stroked his cheek" awwwww'" Carl read out loud. 

"ewwww" Greg cringed. 

"Your kind words touch me Greg, and for the tenth time l'm not that small, the author should know that!" 
Keith rolled his eyes. 

" "When the hell did he learn all that and trained to be that perfect?" It's funny because l'm wondering exactly 
the same" Carl chuckled. 

"Same, and oh jesus what do we have here ? "Those full and smooth lps were enough to provoke Keith's orgasm," 
ugh please no.." Greg winced. 

"l'm afraid | need more than that to have an orgasm. Also | would have prefered to be kissed and stroke by a 
lovely lady instead.Sorry Greg" Keith mused. 

"You're forgiven.ch what.when did Carl touch me? How ?" Greg exclaimed as his eyes wandered on an unseen 
paragraph. 

'It was before, you skipped at least a whole paragraph, apparently according to the author I'm very 


ambidextrous because l'm a drummer" Carl laughed. 


"This is ridiculous, l'm as ambidextrous as you are" Keith objected. 

"Guys | think | found the wrongest information of that whole piece of filth" Greg interrupted him. 

"Which is ? Speaking of wrong fact, it's very unlikely that | orgasm so strongly after a simple blowjob, 
especially when practised by a beginner" Keith argumented, 

"And no offense Keith but | certainly wouldn't have an orgasm after seeing your face, dear god." Greg laughed, 
then continued after he caught his breath " "You surely have a big one, babe" , Greg chuckled." this is so 
WRONG!" he read out loud and burst into a hysterical laugh. 

Its not as if yours was much bigger" Carl shrugged. 

"Oh so that's what the author imagines, interesting" Keith giggled. 

"There's another weird thing she imagined : why didn't | wipe my chest after Keith came ? and why would | let 
him come on me? oh boy" Carl carelessly changed subject. 

" "The young man blushed and lied down between his dearest band mates, who instantly leant over him. " Oh no, 
l'm afraid of what will follow, | thought it was finished already" Greg complained, 

"Oh ? | thought so too" Carl raised his eyebrows. 

" "That one seemed hesitant, he didn’t know how to handle Carl's lengthy penis." | can't believe | read that out loud 
and I'm really traumatised now" Keith shuddered. 

" "Wve just. Never done it to someone else before" Oh, that sounds so cliché" Greg read with a silly voice. 

"At least this is true" Keith pointed 

‘| mean the way it's written. It sounds so cheesy" Greg explained. 

" "I know, Ive done it with him once before. Just follow my movement, here" , he replied, adjusting Keith's hand 
around the bottom of the appendage." Seems like you're an expert here Greg" Carl joked. 

"No, oh no..why me?" Greg lamented. 

"Seems like we're going to treat you Carl and oh! Kiss as well it seems" Keith ironically noted. 

"Like the author wrote before, | can do it myself.l'm not fancying two men doing it for me, its unnecessary. 
Even if they're very handsome. No offense guys" Carl admitted. 

"Nevermind and oh : "That was the first time he was being kissed by a man" Didn't | just kiss him in the 
previous paragraph? Before he came" Greg frowned. 

"That was just a peck, it doesn't count like a kiss for the author" Carl explained. 

"Girls and their weird conceptions of what counts and what doesn't" Keith shrugged. 

" "He was actually a good kisser, his mind was blown away and it made his handwork stop almost completely" Well, 
why is the author making a fuss over on a mere kiss ? It sounds oddly romantic among all the porn’ Carl 
judged. 

"And | stay skeptic on the kissing ability, there's better" Keith hinted. 

"You're not so skilled as well you know" Greg retorted as he read the skilled tongue part. 

"And what was so good in your kiss that made me enjoy it and come? | wonder." Carl added. 

"AH! It seems to be finished! At last!" Greg sighed with relief. 

"It is true that the author was fussing over every detail, but | guess it's what her readers like..And | can't 
believe we have an audience for such stories" Keith ranted. 

"Me too, | can't believe people enjoy reading that, | can't believe we read such thing" Greg shook his head in 
disbelief. 

"Hey guys its not finished, "Greg pulled the bed sheets up until their chins and, taken by an impulse of affection, 
booped Carls nose. That one pouted, not convinced by this move, and looked at the tall man sneaking his arm 


above him to boop Keith's nose as well However, that one knew his intention and ducked into the bed sheet"" Carl 


read out loud. 

Consequently, Greg booped Keith's nose for the joke and that one jumped of surprise. 

"I got youl" Greg giggled as his bandmates stayed incredulous. 

"My, did we have such childish reactions at the time ? | mean, pretty much everything we did and said in the 
story were childish" Carl asked. 

"Yes we did" Keith chuckled. 

" "Well, wasnt all of this a litte bit gay?" Obviously" Greg solemny nodded. 

"Obviously" Keith and Carl agreed, smiling. 

"Althought | don't really understand what my answer means" Carl wondered. 

"IF sounds like something | would say instead" Keith corrected. 

"The end is sweeter than | expected though and surprisingly not so cheesy .| wish our actual sex aftermaths 
were as romantic because honestly | don't think we thought that much." Greg claimed. 

"Yeah, but | think we're pictured that way because the author thinks a bit too much..Well most girls do in that 
context so it explains all the fuss about our thoughts and every details." Keith rambled. 

"Now that we survived such reading, | think we're ready for anything. That was tough" Carl chuckled. 

"The only question | have in mind now is why did your friend sent us this story and made us believe it was a 
review about Trilogy ?" Greg questioned. 

"I think it's a prank, | owed him because | played a prank on him some time ago and that was his revenge. The 
thing he probably didn't expect is that | discovered it with you" Carl answered thoughtful. 

"lm curious to know where he found it.Unless he wrote it himself for the prank?" Keith joked 

"| guess he must have found it in a fansite or a forum..if it was named Trilogy it must have been easy to find 
it on Google. But I'll eventually ask him" Carl contemplated, and closed the text document. 

"Come to think of it, if there's an audience for porn stories about us..There must probably be other 
stories.and maybe an entire website dedicated to it" Greg shuddered. 

"This is very likely. However | think that if we can please and inspire the fans with other means than the 
music, then why not." Keith shrugged. 

"| agree and it piques my curiosity" Carl smirked. 


